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THE !le PTICOS TASK.

BY THE LEVDEN BARD.

Go, sceptic, go, & voic;_nyalerious calls,

At evening's silent hour from.afar,

That courts thy presence ata bounteous feast,

Go, muse upon the wonder-moving scene;

Beheld the picture in the view displayed;

Give ear profound, and list whilst Nuture speaks.

See’st thou the soiting san?  How beautiful

The red horizon in 1ts grandeur glows!

What varied hues of pink and purple cast

Along the cloudless arch of yon blue sky;

Its wide expunse sproad o'er the slumb'ring hills,

Tinged with an eth’ry cast of molton gold!

See how the broad horlzon's fading blue,

Slowly beyond the mountain’s brow recedes,

And disapppears beneath the gorgeous veil

Of crimson drapery. Fainter it glows,

And fainter still the eyrie dome becomes,

Till shadows grey, perceptible, apnce,

Steal ¢’er a silent, and drudge-weary world.

How come these changes-where the vast machine

That moves at will, with such precision loo,

This harmony of scenery around?

Feel'st thou the twilight? How its mellowehades

Come creeping with their soft and zeplry chill;

Whilst all the warmth, and sultry stifling Leat,

Which lingered yat behind the vanishing sun,

Is scouted, and replaced with freshness sweat.

Another change—mark thou the changes well.

Hear'st thou yon brook? How by ths mountain’s
base

It murmurs through bough-spring arches groen,

Where solitude in noonday shedows reigns,

And silence hovers through the watch of night.

What melody floats:in its mournful voice!

The heart its sympathies must needs unfeld

To that sweet pathos which salutes the ear;

And with its echoes oft o “God speed” send,

As downward through the lovely glen they glide,

And dic upon the distant neighb'ring hills.

Ienr'st thou yon bird?  'T'hroughout the day he
slept,

But now he fills the forest far und wide

With the shrill music of his moamful song.

Why sing when all his compeers wre at resi?

Why sang he not with them in shady groves,

At morning, or the neontide’s sultry hour?

Is his to theirs a far guperior song

"That now alone his chaniings must be heard?

Murk that bird well; [or some mysterious thing

Haus taught him this—a hidden master hand

Must thus have formed him for such duty rare.

Bohold'st yon stur?  How rillicatly it shines

Alone within that arch of darkest blue!

Twinkling, und sparkling, lo! it glitters thero

As though a vast array of costly gems

Had all concentred in one lovely spot,

Wiiel brighter flashied the davker durkuoss grew.

Who placed it there? Came it by chance to grace

The clear curtain twilight left behind?

Came it by accident so happ'ly there?

And what presumptuous hand the glory sesks

Of saunding forth that lovely, lovely star?

See'st thou the moon? How lovely she nscends

The distant summit of the eastern hill!

See on the smooth still luke, and placid streams

The rolling fountains, and the glassy rilis,

She bathes the bright reflection of her beams.

Bebold her too upon the clifi:wallad shory

How sweetly on old ocean's fuce she smiles!

The queen of night, clad in her fair costuma,

Now down upon her toilet mirror looks

With modest glance, and wild absorbing grace,

As though apprized of all her envied charms!

Bee the reflection! Oh how beantiful

Ars all the sparkling splendors of the night!

Feel'st thou her power? What hand so largely!
fil’d

Could give away prerogatives like thess—

To charm and awe-—to melt snd soothe thesoul?
Do'st wonder now?—what simple won der this!
» " ¥ . *
Grasp, grasp the book ; glide slowly o'er the page;

Read slowly on: reed once, then read again;
Zud realizo the truth thou'st long despised,
That nature's works besposk an Avrmor grom?
Go, sceptic, go, let wisdom be thy guide;

Bhe can conduct thee to the font of Truth,

Bhe points afar to that eternal spring,

Whose draughts the drooping spirit can revive—
Can muks sin tremble—stagger unbelief—
Dispel rash doubt, and banish fell despair—

Fill the cold bosom with inspiring faith—

Bring back the unbeliever to the fold;

And force the wily sceptic 1o confoss

‘That: man's immortal, and ruere 13 4 Gon!
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PROLIFIC.
Tbiﬁé:tli.ﬂinﬂ 'hl;emoun!i of {he Y6th instant
{ yesta an em " d
:’r:n;h our eity, m'liuin' o ﬁull‘::fr'n:lhl:ﬁ;d
y children, The' parents appeared 10 be

fwenly ¢
- about forty-five 'years of age; the oldest child

and the shree youngest six or eight months only,
They were travelling in true pedestrian style;
the sire leading bose, the dame superintending
the intevesting | while three of the eldest
‘were each one of the babies.
id not lesrn, but think' iy

From Neal’s Saturday Gaastte.
THE DEFEATED ONE.
OR IT'S NOTIUNG WHEN YOU'RE USED TO IT.

—

BY JUANFM €. NCAL.

It certainly makes a grent difference, when
you are used toit. Every budy knows—for the
plirase has become proverbial-—that it is* nothing
when you are used to it," whatever it may be,
By the process of habiwude, the disagreeable lo-
fes i1s poignancy, and pleasure fails in its delight,

Familiarity so domesticates the occurrence, that
at length, 0s a matter of course, it passes with-
cutnoje. A child is happy withits new shoes
in the morning; but before the afterncon arrives
the poetry of leather has evaporated. Milli-
nety, when wom for the first time, has its blisses;
and there is ecsracy in furniture, when it bas
just come home. But the tendency is always to
a level, Gratification has no endurdance inii;
and the same is true of our sorrows. It is said,
indeed, that Mithridatos had o nccustomed him

self to the swallowing of puisons, that ‘ malice
domestic ? could not dispose of him by o resort
to drugs and chemicals. A prescription, no
matter how *earefully compounded,’ disturbed
nut the physical organization of this cunning
one of Pontus. He was doetor-proof—impreg-
nable to apothecaries, and triumphing over phar-
macy, by dint of beiog *ugad to it.”  And then,
ngain, when people are used to us, how depre-
ciating is the effect. The most impressive and
majestic presence is soon unnoticed. Instend
of iuspiring awe and reverence at home, peaple
ubout the house do not hesitate to tell sublimity
himself, that they did not know he was there——
that they theught he had gone out, or that they
were not aware that he had come in. It was
not so at first; but one may get used evento the
terrific.

Observe, moreover, when you have cause for
being coy to invitation—whon you are not in
costume, or look haggurd for need of the mzor
-—yaot are pregged to “ come in,’ under assurince
that ‘nobody is there. How ofien does it hap-
pen, by the ugency of use, that this ‘nobody,” is
the hushand or the wife—‘nobody,’ perhaps, to
each other; but still a considerable gomebuody to
you. Theunshaven gentloman, to hig much an-
unyance and exceeding embarmssment, s en-
tipped into rooms quite Tull of *nebody,’ und,
like the incautions Braddoeck, fulls by ambush.
Always ask who ‘nobody’ is, when told that ‘no-
body®s there; and inquire how many people eon-
stilnte ‘nobody,’ in that family. Dozens become
‘nobody® by being used to them.

The world is tight, then; there is nothing like
baing ‘used to it.) The Asitic devotee alept
soundly on the jagred surfuce orun ivon bad, un-
til tenpenny nails were more sonthing und de-
hghtful to him than the sofiest foathers, With
a choice of pillows, lie would have selected n
stovepipo to repose his cheek.  And Othelle’s
Hlinty and steel couch of war' was to him a
‘thrice driven bed of down,

It may be, however, thal people in general re.
gird political defvat, espocially il the individual
himsell chanezs (o be on the ‘returns,’ among the
killed and wounded, a8 not exacily coming uu-
der the liead of the enteriaining; but other peo-
ple know—we know—that even this is nothing
when we ate used to it, Ilere, us elsewhors,
“the haud of leaut emyployment bath the daintier
senge.) And tlien, the freadom from every tram-
mel which it involves.  DBless thee, friend, one
wilks Lome, alter sueh a disaster, with not the
shadow of a real care upou his mind.  Whate-
ver of sorrow he may suppose himself o have,
it is but n grief fiom tho storehonse of imagina.
tion. Ha is exempt frem all seliciinde, Ile
can betake himself with confidence to bad, A
minotity slumber is but mrely disturbed by the
roariog shouts ol a toreh-light procession.

It is not expeeted that lte should shiveringly
arive: ut two o'clock in the moming. to male
thankful gpeeclies for the onor whieh has been
done to himy or to invite Tom, Dick, nnd Harey,
+n come in and soil his carpets and drink lis wine.
[Te can take his meals, and read the “retorns® in
guiet, unannoyed by either bell or knocker. He
is not required 1o give fcald ent)’ previonsly gi-
ven to him at the polls.  Whon hie walks forth,
liis wiy thraugh the strectsis clour and onem-
barrassed.—Nubody squeczes his hand and asks
for liis inflneuce. e is not obliged to perplex
his brain for the coinage of piquant replies, in
snswer to {la and wearirome compliment. Suc-
cess must smile; but defeat may indulge in his
humar.

And then, what cares he for securities? He
ig safo onough in himsell' 1is aifaics, too may
stond as they are--no winding up and packing
up; no chunges to disturb his household goods,
or to distress his adhesiveness. No winter in
Waushington or sojourn at Harwisburgh, to be pro-
vided for; no perplexities abont othor people’s
busiuess; no cogitations about Low to remain
popular, and how to satisfy all the world and the
world’s wife. e who is defonted, may think as
lie pleases, say what he pleases, go where he
plonses, and wonr what he pleases. He is nei-
ther compelled to have opinlons nor to *define
positions.! Ie has no dignity tosupport, pinch-
him nnder the arms, and readering bim ss un-
comfortable as an unaceustomed coat; and whe-
ther he is aristoeratic in his deportiment or other-
wise, nobody knows and nobody cares,

Who, then, let us ask, who would not be a
defeated candidats?  Who would not be, like
Jaflier, ‘in love and pleased with ruin?" It is for
the ‘constituency’ to repent of blunders, not for
him the free, the untrammelled, the independent,
the unvoted for. If the affsira of the republic

o wrong, lot others weep—*thou canst not say
did it.’

But the gentleman whose potrail is given above
(the Gazette has an apt and heppy wood eut of
the ‘Defented Oney in an attitudeshelore his
glass,) shows by the fierceness of his expression,
that he, at least, has not yet learned the philoso-
hy of politics. Halting before the mirror, from
I:is husty taaversers about the apartmant, lie ex-
changes scowl for scowl with his imnge, as if’
disposed to divide himself and go to buffets. He
would also see whether he is mistaken in the
merits of the man, who had been presented for
suffiage, and had been denied. But he can die-
cover no change—no fulling off, and his wrath
increnses, It is plain, ulas, that Stoutor Stubbs
is not used to it; and that he is as yet unable to
take that philanthropic view of rhe case, which
would tell that if he had been successful, the
other m:: pgrforcg huve beon sad. A
certain of sdness is inevitable. If you
listen carefully, each hurrab has its countervail-
ing groan; and the benevoleat man whose luck
it 1w=-whether good or bad, wa shall not now un-
dortake to dec to be eleoted, might do

much towsids cousoling hLimself, by reflecting
upon the happiness derired by others from his
mischance, Ought we not—let the query be
pondered—ought we not, in the tanscenden-
talism of our humanity, te desire defeat for this
very purpose? What a uiumph ever selfishness,
ta beable to say: ‘"I'was I that made *em crow
~but for my impetfect ronuing, they would now
have been in tears !’

Stentor Stubbs, hewever, in the first flushes
of his disappointment, carried on the war differ-
eully, from not generalizing enongh. When the
result was ascertained, Stentor Stubbs hammer-
ed his hat upon his brow, as if, unlike Patrick
Henry, be was determined never again to ‘bow
(o the majesty of the people.’ 1t seemed as if
it were proposed that his hat should be from this
timo forth, installed us a fixture—Siwubbs and his
hat, ‘one and indivisible.” Stubbs buttened his
coat clear up to his chin, with an air that told
plainer than words could speak, that his chari-
ties were hereafter to remain ot home, und that
all popular avenues to his heart were closed, now
and forever, with % No Admitiunce,” chalked
over the door—* No Admittance, except on bu-
siness,” to the bosom of Stentor Stubbs. He
took his defeat, as the inexperienced nie apt to
take such things—as a personal matter. Not
being used to it, he felt allronted. Ha theught
that he had been ‘made game® of. To be ‘game’
of your owu aeccord, is an honor; but to imagine
that other folks are ‘making game'of vou, is
productive of an unpleasant sensation, when you
are uot exactly used to it

*Don’t go Btubbs,’ said a brother politician, us
he puffed his segar; ‘wait for the full retarns. 1
waut to know how much you're defeated; cause
I mude u bet that you couldn’t come it, Then,
there’s the rest of the ticket—"

‘The furies take tlie rest of the ticket,’ ejacu-
lated Stubbs, as he pushed through the crowd
and etrade indignanitly along; ‘I’ll smash a chair
over the table—Pll jam my stick right through
the window—D'll dance on the top of the tea
things. Notelocted! Don't let any body ever
try to speak to me again, i they don't want to
ketch it. But if they have any thing to say,
now’s the ime. There’s (he watchman—what
does he mean by brawling so, a5 If the whole
town didu’t know what oclock it is? I've o
greot mind to-—yes; i’ he wasn't so big, | would
—and if' I do come scrows a little one, '] shake
Chatley all to pieces, this very night. I'll com-
mil justifiable liomicide.?

‘Ha ! Hu! langhed Stubbs hysterically, [
Mrs. Stubbs is up yet, she’s got to hear of it. 1'll
give her a bit of my mind.  Why didshe let me
take a nomination? She told me not, I know,
but 1 do believe shie 1old me so only to make me
take il—to aggravate me into taking . If she
had advised me to take i1, shoe knows | wouldn't;
nothing bul eontrriness in these women. It's
all her fault-—it's always her fuult—somebody
else iscontinuplly getting me into o serape.’

‘And then,! added Sinbhbs, savagely, ‘when
I've done correcting the old woman, there's
got tobe u spankade. I'll rouss out every ane
of the children. 'l spank em (i1l I'm tired, and
do a futhes duty by them. They've been ne-
glected the whole of this campuigh; and Il be-
gin to be pateral, right of’ the reel)!

HWell) continued Sinbbs, in a soflened tone;
‘there’s always & comfort for manied folks.
There's somebody at home that you can blow up
when you've a mind to, and they can’t help
themselves,  Strangers wou't take it when you
feel sassy; but it s the bounden duty of Mrs.
Sinbbs o listen and not to throw tlings at me.
Every body isnt Fable to slappnge; but it it's
uever logt un the litde Stubbs—il it is’t due
now they can take it on aceount. A, domes-
lic felicity is one of the greatest things thut ever
was tound outy especially when you're nol ¢loe-
ted, Iome, sweel hiome -—one can have a row ut
home, and it’s nobody’s business bul your own.’

“Pliere’s one thing coertam, at auy rate,’ suid
Stubbs on the following morning, us he poled
the newspapers with their election returns, into
the stove; ‘U've dene with politics. 1 don’t like
being called kangarvo, end eanuibal; and all
sorts of hard numes. 1've been peppored quite
enough for one while in that way. And unother
thing—"m tired of forking out [or other people’s
umusement.  When a mun's *on the ticket,) as
they call it, ho_ is pro bono publico—tho public
bono overy thing he's got. Money—oh, yes—
motey for processions, money for flags, money
for meetiugs, money for dockyments, money for
newspapers—money money all the time. But
that’s not enough, it you're ‘on the ticker, you
must work like a hurse besides—run round the
town, und scamper over the country—get up
early, ind go to Ved late, and never get no din-
ner—have o keep cold potatoes in your pocket,
and eat ‘emas you go. Ketch one bad cold atop
of the uther bad cold, till you're as hoarse as the
man with an oystercart, of a rainy night.  And
then, when you feel bnd yourself about it, you
mustu’t let on that you feel bad, but tell whap-
pers to keep up their spirits,  And ut last, when
your pockels are empty; when you're eg lean as
# greyhound, and croak like a raven—when your
business is gone to rack and ruin, why then—
you'te not elected, and are set down as used up.
That’s the finish.

‘P've had a tlk with Mrs. Stubbs about it
we've made up—and now | am going to clect
myself to the office of minding my own affuirs,
and looking after my own shop. Mo and Mrs.
Stubbs are the United States, and I am to be
President thereof. The children are 10 be the
people,-~they are the vox populi; and are to hur-
ruh and vote for me atevery election, Our can-
dle light procession shall be up and down stairs
~we'll have a town meeting every day at dinner
and find our own loaves and fishes. *Pon my
word, now that me and Mrs. Stubbs have con-
cluded not to have hard words any more, if I
don’t begin to think that to be beaten in an eles-
tion, is somelimes just about the best thing that
could happen toa fellow. 1t sort of settles him
down—puts notions out ol hig hedd—makes Lim
sleep without dréaming, and sends him about kis
business. [ feel all the better of it alteady.---
And the little Stubbses shall huve a cant a picce
all round, this very alternoon.’

Fruan Lovesslt is mentionad by Miss Par-
doe, that a “beantiful feature in the charactor of
the Tarks ia reverence for the mother. Therr
wives may advige or reprimand unheeded, but
their mother is nn oracle, consulted, confided in
listened to with respact, or with deference hon-
ored, to the latest hour, and remembered with af-
fection and regnrd even bayond tha grave.)—
“Wives may dio,” say they, “and we can replace
them; children ' perinh, and othors may be
born to us; but whe shall testora the mother|
when she passos away, and isseen no moret™
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VALUE OF THE BIBLE.

BY JOHN QUENCX ADANS.
Addressed to one of the Literary Associations
of Baltimore.

The first and almost the only book deserving
such wniversal recommendation, is the Bible---
and in recommending that, 1 fear some of you
will think I am performng a superflusus; and oth-
ers, o very unnecessary office-—yet such is my
deliberste opinion. The Bible i» the book of
all othere to be rend ot all ages and in all con-
ditions of human life; not to be read once or
twice or thrice through, uand then to be laid a-
side, but to be read in small portions of one or
Iwo chapters, every day, nnd never 1o be inter-
mitted, unless by some overruling necessity.
Thie attentive and repeated reading of the
Bible in small portions, every day, leads the mind
to habitual meditation upon gubjects of the high-
st interest to the wellare of the individual in
this world, as well #s to prepare him for that
hereafler to which we are all destined, It fur-
nishas rules of action for our conduct towards
others in our socinl relations.  In the command-
menis delivered from Sinai, in the inimitable su-
blimity of the Psilms and of the Prophets, in
the profound and concemrated observation of
human life and muanners embodied in the Pro-
verbs of Solomon, in the Philesophical allegory
so beautifully set furth in the narrative of ficts,
whether real or illlnglll.rll}', of the Book of Jab,
an active mind eannot peruse 4 single chapter
and lar aside the book to think, and take it up
again lo-morrow, without finding in if, edvice for
our own counduct, which we may tura to useful
acconnt in the progress of our daily pilgrimage
upon earth-—and when we pass from the Old
Testament to the New, we meet al once a sys-
tem of universal morality, founded upon one
pracept of universal application, pointing us to
peace and good will towards the whole race of
man for this life, and to peace with God, and an
evar blessed existence Liereafter,

My iriends, if all or any of you have spiritual
pastors to guide you in the paths of salvation, do
uot imagine that I am encrosching upon the field
of their approprinte services:---| spake as a man
iof the world, and I say to you, Secarch the Serip-
tres ! If ever you tire of them inseeking for
a rtle of fuith and Standard of morals, ssarch
them us records of Ilistory. General and com-
pendous history is one of the fountans of human
siowledge to wlhich you should all resort with
steady and preserving pursuit.  The Bille con-
tains the ouly autbentic introduction to the his-
tory of the world; and in storing your minds
with the facts of this history, yon will immedi-
ately perceive the need of nssistance fiom Geog-
raphy and Chtonology. These nssistants you
may iind in many of the Bibles with commen-
turies, and you cun have no diffienlty in procu-
ting them. Aequaint yourselves with the Chro-
nology and Geography of the Bible——that will
leid you to a general knowledge respecting the
globe which you inhabit, and respecting the race
of man, its inhabitants to which you youssell be-
long. You may pursue these inquiries just so
fur ns your time and inclination will permit.
Give one hour of mental application, (for you
must not read without thinking or you will read
to little purpese,) give an hour of joint reading
and (hought to the Clirenology, and one to the
Gengruphy of the Bible, und if it introdutcos you
101 hinrd study, stop there.  Even for those two
houts, yeu witl ever afier read the Bible, and ey-
ery other history, with more fruit, mere intelli.
genee, and more satisfaction.  Bul il those two
hours exeite vour euriosity, and tempt yon to de-
yole piet of an bour every duy for a veor or
vears; 1o study thoroughly the Chronolegy and
Geography of the Dible, it will ot only lead
you far decper than you will othenvisoe ever pe-
netrate into the knowledge of the book, but it
will shed fleods of Jight upon every step you
shill wver aftorwards tuke in ncquiring the know-
ledge of profine history, and upon the focul hab-
itation of every tribe of man, and upon the name
of every nation into which the children of Adum
huve baen dividided.

A GOODH STORY.

Major Noal of the New York Messenger tells
the fullowing:

I Ireland a warming pan is called a fiiar.
Not many yezis ago, an wusophisticated girl took
service in a hotel inthe town of Poor
thing, sbe had never heard of a warming pan in
her life, though she regulnrly confessed to a
frintonce a year. It so happened on a cold driz-
zly night, that a pricst ok lodgings in the Inn,
He lind travelled far, and being weary retired at
an early lour.—Soon after, the mistress of the
lhouse ealled the servant girl,

“Betly put the frinr in No 6.

Up went ety to the poor priest.

“Your revercuca must go into No. 6, my mis-
tress says.”

“llow, what!" askad he, annoyed at being dis-
turbed.

There was no help for ity and the priest arose,
donned a gowan, and went into No. 6. In abowt
fifteon minutes the misiress called to  Beny,

“Put the friar into No. 4.7

Butty said something about disturbing his rey-
arence, which her mistress did not nnderstand,
So she told the girl in a sharp manner 10 do al-
ways a8 gho was direcled, and she wounld always
doright. Up went Bety, and the unhappy
Priest, despite his nugry protestations, was o-
bliged to turn out ol No. 6. and go into No. 4.
Bist & little time hind elupsed ere the girl was
told 1o put the friar into No. 8; thinking every
body was mad in the house, nnd sturdily resoly-
ad to quit it the next morning, erept betwesn
the damp sheets of No, 8,—But he was o onjoy
no peace thera. Belty was again directed to put
the friar into No. 8, and with learsin her eyes
she obeyed.—In about an hour the ludlady con-
cluded to go to bed herself, and the {riar was or-
dered into her room. Wondering what it all
imeant, Betty roused up the priest, snd told him
he must go ta No. 14. The monk crossod him-
sell, connted his beads, and went into No 14,
[tso happened llmillhe husband of the landlady
was troubled with the green-eyod monster, Go-
ing up to bed, therofore, befere his wifo, his sus-
picions ware confirmed by seeing betwoen his
owa sheets a man sounds asleap. To rouse the
slo8per and kick him into the street, was the work
of 8 mument; nor was the mistake explained un-
til the pext day, when the priest informed the
iMr what outrages kad been commiited
upon him, and he learned to his ment, that
tie had lioen sorving the whole fightasa WARM-
ING-PAN. wi- .9 '

WON'E TAKE TWENTY DOLLARS.

Some waggish studeats at Yale College, a few
years since, were reguling themeelves one evein-
ing at the Tontine, when an ¢ld farmer from the
country entered the room, (tuking it for a bar-
room,) and inguired if he could obtain ledging
there, ‘T'he old fellow who was a slirewd Yau-
kee, saw at once that he was to be made the butr
of their jests, but quietly taking off his hat; aud
telling a wornthless little dog he had with him, 10
lie under the chair, be took & glass of profiered
beverage. The studen!s anxieusly inquired af-
ter the heaith of the old man’s wife and chil-
dien, and the firmer, with affected sympathiy,
gave them the whole pedigree, with numerous
ancedotes regarding Lis farn, stock, &e.

“Do you belong to the chureh? ™ asked one
of the wags.

% Yos. the Lord be praised, and so did my fa-
ther before me,™

“ Well, T sippose you would not tell a l:e?”
replied the student.

“ Not for the world.”

“Now, what will youtake for that dog?™
pointing to the furmer’s cur, which was not
worth his weight in Jersey mud,

%1 won’t take twenty dollars for that dog.”
“Twenty duilars! why ho is not worlh twenty
cents.”

“ Well, 1 assure you I would not take twenty
dollars for him,”

“Come, my [riend, said the student, who witli
his companions was bont on having some capltal
fun with the old man, “now you say you wont
well a lie for the worid—let me sec if you will
do it for twenty dollars. I will give you twenty
dellurs for yourdog,”

“Plinot take it.”

“ You willnot! Iere, let me see if this will
not tempt you to lie,” added the sindent, predu-
cing a gmull Lbog of half dellars, frem which he
commenced eounting numerous smull piles npon
the table. ‘The furmer was sitting by the tuble
with his hat in his hand, apparently unconcerned.

« There,” added the student, “there are iwen-

ty dollurs, all in silver—I will give you that for
your dog."
The old farmer quictly raised his hat fo the
edge of the table, and then as quick as thonght
scraped ull the money inlo it except one Lall
dollar, and then exclaimed,

“1 won’t tuke your twenty dellars! Nineteen
und a half is 55 much as the dog is worth—le is
your proporty ! ?

A tremendons laugh from hia fellow students,
showed the would-be-wag that he was complete-
Iv “rowed up,” and that he need nat look fur
help from that quarter—so he good nufusedly
acknowledged himself beat. ‘I'he student re-
tained his dog, which ha Leeps to this day, as a
lossen to him never to attempt to play tricks on
men older than himself, and especially to be
carcful how he tried to wheedls « Yaukeo fur
mef-=Yale Literary Magazine.

DICTIONARY.

We find the ullowlng new defniions of seve-
ral words in our language, mot tobe found in
Webster's Dictionary :

Priwosoruny—Experimentnl philosopliy—ask-
ing a mann to lend you money, Moral plilusophy
- refusing 1o do it

Hago Trises-Sitting on 8 cold prindstone
reading the President’s Sessage.

Love—A little word within nsell] inthnately
connecled with shovel and tongs,

Provarss or "Unte--A pedler going throngh
the loud wilth woeden clocks.

Gesepnn Socterv——A place whore the rake
is hunored, end the moralist condemned.

Porrav.—A bottle of iuk sprinkled over n
sheet of foolscap,

Ruuin Jvariex—-Juror en n murderer ense {usi
asleep.

Frigsp--Ore who takes your mouey, and
then cuts your acquainiance.

Parnior --A man who has neither property
nor feputation to lose.

Hoxgary---Obsolete; a term farmarly nsed in
case of a mun who had paid for Lis sewspaper
and the cont on his back,

Ixverespence--Owing filly thousand doilars
which yon never intend to pay.

Lovery Wouan--An atticle manufictured Ly
milliners and dresgamakers:

# Who wants but Jittlo bere helow,
And wants that livde for a show,”

A Real Geatlemnnn,

He nover dresses in the extreme of fslion
but aveids singularity in Lis person or habits,

Ile is affable with hisequals, sad plessant and
attentive to his inferiors.

In conversation be avcids basty, ill-tempered,
or insulting rematks.

He pays punctually for his newspepors,

He never pries into anoiher person's affiics,

He detesis eves-dropping ns among the most
detestuble of erimes,

Hu never slanders an requaintance.

He never, nuder any citcumstunces, epoaks il
of #woman.

Ile never cute an acquaintance with one who
has met with a reverse ol fortune; and

He aliwcays pays the postage on his leiters of
buxiness!

Axeeoore oF Brrys.—-Deing in church one
Sunday, and bavingsome dillicully in procuring
a seal, a young lady who pereeived him, kindly
made room for him in her pew. 'The sermon
wig upon the terrors denounced by the Serip-
tures upon s.noors, ard the preaclier quoted sey-
eral passages to enforce his point, to which the
lady geemed particularly ntientive, and some-
what sgitated. Bums, on perceiving this, wrote
with a pencil on the leaf of her Bible, the [al-
lowing lines:
“Tair maid, you needl not take the hint
Nor idie [exts purauc—
"T'was only sinners that he meant,
Nob angels such ns you,”

+

Brexwnear Caxus:—~As this is the soason
for buckwhoat cakes, (he following rocipe will
at this time be valuable to those who are fond of
them; a friond, who his tried the expefiment;

the trouble necessary in the wanal mode of raj-
sing them with yonst,
wheat flower, mixed into a batter, sdd ono ten-

ter; add one ditto of tartaric noidy dissolved in

says it makea decidedly botter cakes, with half jund

To thiree pintsof buek- |
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vwHe wwas ate and pri £
o greal fead *_anﬂﬁam: Fi
AvrorxTxest wy e Presiosyr.~James J. 0
Wright, of Ohio, to be Consul of (ke United
States for the port Bant lago de Cuba, in the
place of Michael Mahon, deceased.

Svopex Dratu.~-The Trenton Sheet Anehor
announces the sudden and unexpected diccase of
Cul. Kline, of T'renton, President of the Manu-
fucturers’ nud Mechanies” Bauk. He was seized
on Friday, sbout noon, with an seeploctie fit,
while reading a newspaper, in the Indian Queen ~
I1otel, and expired in & few minutes,

-

Resansance Frevsoiry.—1 is said by “the
papers™ (Lt & young wife at Lowell, Mass,, has
presented her busband with Gvechildren i e- [
leven mouths! An éditor asks, %who can beat { pr
1l|.;:7” He might ask, who would wish 1o Lieat
1!

Dearie mx e Prorrn=Tlhe Rev. Wilson
Conner, a Baptist minister in Georgia, fell dead
in the pulpit, en the fifth Sabbath in June last,
mter preaching from these words—# Verily, vori- .
Iy I «ay unto you, the hour is coming, and now '
i8, when the dead ghall hear the voice o1 the Son .
of God, and they that hear shall live
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Iy roe Manker.—A fine bust of Heary Clay, b A
oxecuted by Greenough for the Hon. J. M. e s
White, nt a cost of $1,100, was last week up for X
publie ratfle, in New Orleavs, at $10 & chance! { - N

]

-

Brvoviar Arvamr.--At Maesat, in France, on
the 20th ult,; two femnles, mother and daughter,
wera each delivered of n mele child within two
minutos of each other, The babies were put in-
to one cradie whilst the mothers were attended
to, und the result was an impossibility to disun-
guish which waa the uacle and which the ne-
ahew. A

Lastartive, the French author, has concluded
a coutract with a Parisian publislier, by which he
ans disposed of the copy right of Lis ccllected
works for the sum of 450,000 france. Among
them are eight volumes hitherto unpublished,
consisting of the “Histery of the Girendists”
and the tragedy of * Toussant 1'Ouverture,”

Ax Usrowave Orcrann.—~-Mr. Pell, of Ulster
county, IN. Y., hae an orchard of twenty thou-
sand 1rees, bearing the Newton pippin.

TuasssevinG.~-Governor Barry has appain-
tod the 28th uhiimo, as a day of Thanksgiving
and Praige in Michigau.

Gov. Bovek has isved nn official proclama-
tion, racommending Thursday, the 121l instant,
to be olserved thronghout the Siale of N, York
as a day of public Prayer, Praise and Thanksgiv-
mg.

Jacr Dowsung suys: ¥ There is nothing that
greages the whoeels of buginess like newspaper
sdvertising,  Deui’s ile ain’t o tguch to it

Inreresrivg Discovimy.—~The theatre of the
ancient city of Panna hus been discovered at a
comgiderable depth in the earth, and in a re-
muknble stete of preservations  The govern-
ment hias ordered roseaiches o be made, and
has purchnsed several houses which siand in the
way of the operation.

Wit Lovsr—-Among other consequences
of the election i Mr. Polk, it is snid, wilPbe 1o
locate in the White House at Washington the
handsomest and perhops the most accomplished
lady that ever presided in its etately halls. Mo
P’ hna for some years been remarkable not enly
for personal besuty, but for that greator charm, M1
graceful manners and a highly cultivated mind. 3

Cronny's Tows.—In Thomosiown, Maine, the

bome of the lamented Cilley, where Robingon =}
received 422 votes, Cluy hes but 285! An em- o
plutic expression of opinion by the whig citi- e
zeng of that town in relation to Mr. €lay's erim- &
innl connection with the death of their represen- = =

tutive.

A man without legs was carried to the
here, or in New York, lutzly, The N, Orleans

Pieayune says he was not e leg-nl voter. Why?
Bocause lie wis not a romancer. Bacause he

lind no leg eady o exhibit-~Phil. (Fazeite,

Forcivevess,—-A deal and diunb person be-
ing esked * Whatis forgivenesa? ™ 1ook a pencil
and wrote a reply, coutaining a volume of the
tnost exquisile und deep truth, in these words:
It is the ogor which flowers yield when tram-
pled apon.”

The Liberty party of Pittsburgh have nomina-
ted David Gilleland, Esq., ns their candidate for
the Mayorully of that city,

Tur Coon coME DoWN—Ffe _ Ty

our
name Polk?® “Yes® James Polk?® «¥es?
sJames K. Polk?"  #Yes” “Jumos K. Polk of
Tennessce?” #Yes," “Drosideat of the Uni

ted Stotes cieet?® “Yes".—#Well, then, Il = =
come down, | am a gone coon™ \ e

Mierry Goop.--An Irish travelling meérchant,
alias = pedler, usked sn itinorant poulterer the
price.of n prir of fowls,

“ Six shillings, sir.”

“In my dear country, my darling, you might
buy them for sixpence apaca? ,

“Why don’t you remain ia your own dear .
country, then?™ ]
. “Caso we have no sixpences, my jowel,” said

at, . %

Lzt Svir.—The cose of the Commonwealih,
ve. J. lleren Foster, for an alleged dibel on
Judge Grior, was decided in the Quarter Ses-
sions ot PiusBrgh, on Saturdey. The jury re-
tumned a vordict of guilty. Y

Parer Mins.—-There are at this time upwards-
of six hundrod paper mills in the United States
in [ull eperation, witha capital of sixtean millig
dollare, and giving maintenaues 1o upwarda ¢
sixty thonsand persons. *

Ax lowwst Goverxor-~Gavermar Fore
Illingis, has written on interosting lettor upe
subject of the llgu_oh- Stato debt, i
denounces repudistion i'nrllrmz‘.
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spoonful of carbonate of sodu, dissolved in wa- \n it

like manner; first apply the carbomate, stir the

" “w v

hat the batter is tendy fur
s made.~ a Spy.
’i

batter woll, then put in the acid; thos the|
muf!uﬂ 4 I Ill ) I cake
fenther ™ are Ono groa




